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family, and the city of Passaic in remembering
Deacon Magnus Ellen, Sr., and his many in-
valuable contributions to the community.
f

SALUTING KARL ANTON

HON. GARY L. ACKERMAN
OF NEW YORK

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Wednesday, March 12, 1997

Mr. ACKERMAN. Mr. Speaker, I rise today
to join with my constituents and the members
and friends of the Long Island, Nassau/Suffolk
Chapter of the Juvenile Diabetes Foundation
International as they gather on March 15, at
the Garden City Hotel to celebrate their out-
standing accomplishments and honor a most
unique and dedicated individual, Karl V.
Anton, Jr.

When describing Karl Anton, one usually
says, ‘‘He has ink in his blood.’’ This healthy
dose of printer’s ink was given to him by his
father, who published a community paper in
Freeport, as well as the Nassau News. It very
soon became the family tradition to both report
and create history. As Karl became more in-
volved with his father’s journalistic efforts, the
concept of community service took hold and
very soon merged with his dedication to pub-
lishing. What resulted were newspapers that
served to both enhance and inform the com-
munity. Many of today’s Long Island news-
papers have greatly benefited from contact
with Karl Anton.

Karl is indefatigable in all he undertakes and
successful in all his endeavors. The intimate
knowledge of the community gained by Karl
through his newspapers generated a sense of
duty to the various neighborhoods he covered.
Very quickly he became a multifaceted work-
man devoting his knowledge and skills to a
variety of community organizations and
projects.

Karl Anton’s involvement in the Juvenile Di-
abetes Foundation came about when his old-
est granddaughter, Christine, was diagnosed
with the illness. Since then, a second daugh-
ter, Mary, was similarly diagnosed. Much to
the great love and dedication of Karl, these
children have been blessed with a compas-
sionate, selfless and dedicated grandfather
who has devoted his total self in aiding the
search for a cure.

Mr. Speaker, at a time when we search for
heroes to lead us by dint of personality and
hard work, we have been blessed with such a
man as Karl Anton. I ask all my colleagues in
the House of Representatives to join me now
in saluting Karl Anton for a lifetime of selfless
contribution to his community.
f

BLACK HISTORY MILITARY
HERITAGE

HON. CLIFF STEARNS
OF FLORIDA

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Wednesday, March 12, 1997

Mr. STEARNS. Mr. Speaker, last month I
had the opportunity to attend a ground break-
ing ceremony for the Afro-American Memorial
Museum at Camp Blanding, FL. The museum
hopes to foster understanding, interest and
pride in the military history of Florida and in
particular of black Floridians.

The dedicating speech at this event was
given by Prof. Robert Hawk, a former Navy
corpsman and current professor of American
and Florida history. To put it simply, Professor
Hawk is the exemplification of the museum it-
self. He has authored many books on the
Armed Forces and on Florida; he has worked
for the Florida Department of Military Affairs
as a historical site interpreter; he has assem-
bled and published 150 volumes of archival
material on Florida history; and he has co-
designed and created three public museums
devoted to Florida history. We all have a lot to
learn from a man like Professor Hawk. His
speech at the ground breaking struck a chord
with me; it enlightened me; and it made me
proud to be an American and a Floridian.

Mr. Speaker, attached is the text of Profes-
sor Hawk’s speech from the ground breaking.
it is to be made part of the RECORD. I urge my
colleagues, and indeed all Americans, to read
through what he has to say. His message is
invaluable in understanding the history behind
our great country, and is therefore invaluable
in understanding the pride in being an Amer-
ican, a Floridian, and a neighbor of great men
like Professor Hawk.

BLACK FLORIDA MILITARY HERITAGE

(By Robert Hawk)
A narrative version, based on the notes

prepared, of the speech I gave the Black His-
tory Month groundbreaking ceremony for
the ‘‘Walk Through Time’’ memorial project
at Camp Blanding, Florida; February 21, 1997.
Its pretty rough as it was designed as a
speech and not a finished product for publi-
cation. Anyway, here it is as best I could re-
construct it! I am also enclosing a copy of
the historical background material for the
project grant that was handed out at the
ceremony as I wrote that as well and it tells
the story a bit more coherently.

As a professional historian and teacher, I
am frequently surprised, indeed depressed to
realize how very little the average American
knows of our country’s history. And for Flor-
ida history; even among individuals born and
raised here, with long family histories asso-
ciated with the state, their knowledge of our
state’s history is generally extremely lim-
ited, often non-existent. There is virtually
no knowledge or appreciation of our penin-
sula’s long, interesting and distinguished
history which extends over more than four
centuries.

And knowledge of Florida’s Black military
historical heritage? Even less is known.

Contemporary, popular or ‘‘politically cor-
rect’’ view of Florida, and its Black history,
suggests cotton fields and slaves and, for vir-
tually everyone, Florida history begins when
the Americans take over in 1821.

But this view completely overlooks the
more than 350 years of Florida’s history
which precedes American control and, it ig-
nores the important military service which
Black Floridians have given their new world
home for all those preceding centuries.

Our ‘‘Walk Through Time’’ memorial is de-
signed to commemorate the entire 430 years
of dedicated military service by Black Flo-
ridians. And that unique heritage begins
where it should; at the beginning!

1565

When Pedro Menendez de Aviles estab-
lished the military or presidio settlement of
St. Augustine in September 1565, he mus-
tered all his troops and the settler militia.
The company of local militia contained at
least two men of African origins. As a note,
under Spanish law, in a presidio or military
settlement, all males, black/white, free and
slave; Indians, mixed bloods; even convicts
were liable for military or militia service.

From 1565 on, there was never a time when
there were no men of African origin serving
in the Florida militia or local garrison. By
the middle of the 17th century, at least one
entire company of Florida militia infantry
was composed entirely of free and slave
black local residents.

During the War of Jenkins Ear, Florida
was partially defended by a Black infantry
company of former slaves and free citizens
attached to the Fort Mose settlement north
of St. Augustine commanded by Francisco
Menendez, a former slave and now wealthy
free man of color in Florida. In June 1740
after the British invaded Florida and laid
siege to the city of St. Augustine, those
Black soldier, along with their Spanish Reg-
ular compatriots, successfully assaulted the
British positions at the occupied Ft. Mose,
precipitating the subsequent evacuation of
Florida by the British.

Few Floridians and fewer Americans seem
aware that Florida was a Loyalist colony
during the war of the American Revolution.
The colony raised a regiment of East Florida
Rangers of nine companies, at least one of
which was entirely composed of local Black
citizens. The Rangers fought the Rebels from
the north several times and never lost a bat-
tle, eventually helping the British occupy
east Georgia which they held until war’s end.

During the Second Spanish period follow-
ing the Revolution, Florida had many Black
infantry and artillery militiamen.

In 1821 the Americans took over Florida.
Things would change as the Americans had
different institutions and values. There
would be a much reduced, almost non-exist-
ent role for Blacks in the local militia but
some Florida Blacks did serve in the Semi-
nole Indians Wars.

And then there is America’s most dev-
astating war; the Civil War or the War of
Northern Aggression.

Most people believe all Southern Blacks
who serve in the war did so in the Union
Army. Not so. Throughout the South, ap-
proximately 40,000 Southern Blacks, both
free men and slave, actively served in or
with the Confederate Army and they fought
for their homeland; the South.

Some did serve in the Union Army. From
Florida, most local Blacks who served the
Union did so in the 1st South Carolina, later
re-named the 33rd US Colored Infantry.

But other Florida Blacks served the South.
For example, at least twelve local men of
color served in Company B, 3rd Florida In-
fantry, Confederate States Army, one of
whom was Corporal Emmanuel Osborne. His
brother Samuel Osborne, served as a Private
in the 33rd US Colored Infantry, Union
Army. Not only white families were divided
by this terrible war.

After the Civil War, Florida, and America’s
military and militia units were segregated.
Black militia units in Florida did not receive
official recognition but Black Floridians
continued to organize and train their own
militia units right up to the beginning of the
First World War. Some Florida Blacks
served in the Black Regiments of the Army
fighting Indians in the West, in Cuba and the
Philippines. At least three members of those
regiments from Florida were killed in action
at the Battle of San Juan Hill in 1898 and are
buried in the National cemetery in St. Au-
gustine.

During World War I and World War II,
America’s military remained segregated. But
thousands of Black Floridians served in the
military, some died and some were killed in
action fighting the Germans in the First War
and Germans and Japanese during the Sec-
ond.

Largely desegregated after the Second
War, Black Floridians continued to serve
their state and nation in Korea, Vietnam,
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Desert Storm and in all the many military
deployments and associated activities of our
nation since 1945.

And, finally, three African American Flo-
ridians have received our nation’s highest
medal for valor; the Medal of Honor. Adam
Paine, Clifford Sims and Robert Jenkins.

Adam Paine was a Seminole Negro Indian
Scout with the 4th US Cavalry and earned
his medal 20 September 1874 on the Staked
Plains of Texas. He was born in Florida and
moved to Mexico just before the outbreak of
the Civil War and crossed into Texas after
the war to join the Army. To quote from his
citation; ‘‘Seminole Negro Indian Scout
Adam Paine; for gallantry when attacked by
a hugely superior party of Indians. This is a
Scout of great courage’’ signed Colonel
Ranald MacKenzie; commanding the regi-
ment.

Clifford Sims of Port St. Joe, Florida, was
a Staff Sergeant with the 101st Airborne in
Vietnam when he earned his medal 21 Feb-
ruary 1968 in a battle associated with the
Communist Tet Offensive near Hue.

He was a squad leader leading his men in
an attack against heavily fortified enemy
positions. He exhibited excellent leadership
throughout the battle and saved his men
from serious injury when an enemy ammo
position exploded. Shortly afterward, when
the unmistakable sound of an enemy booby
trap being sprung was heard, he threw him-
self on the enemy device and was killed. His
men lived.

Robert Jenkins Jr., of Interlachen, Florida
was a Private First Class in the United
States Marine Corps when he earned his
medal on 5 March 1969 near the DMZ in
northern Vietnam. He was serving as a ma-
chine gunner with Recon unit when his posi-
tion was assaulted by NVA Regular troops.
He and his assistant gunner fought back ef-
fectively, but when an enemy grenade was
thrown into their position, Jenkins, without
hesitation, placed himself between the gre-
nade and his comrade, thus receiving the
wounds from which he died later that day.
His fellow Marine lived. He came to visit
Robert’s grave in Florida just this past year.

Well, this is but a sample of Florida’s
Black military heritage which we wish to
commemorate with this memorial project. It
is an interesting, unusual and distinguished
heritage; one that needs to be made known
to all Floridians. Out ‘‘Walk Through Time’’
memorial exhibit will be a start toward
making this part of our state’s long and in-
credibly diverse history available to the gen-
eral public.

We extend our most profound thanks and
appreciation to all of those who have, or who
will, assist us in the creation and completion
of this project.

f

RECOGNITION OF THE AMERICAN
JEWISH COMMITTEE FOR THEIR
SIGNIFICANT DONATION TO THE
GAY’S HILL BAPTIST CHURCH IN
MILLEN, GA

HON. JACK KINGSTON
OF GEORGIA

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Wednesday, March 12, 1997

Mr. KINGSTON. Mr. Speaker, in response
to the malicious burning of the Gay’s Hill Bap-
tist Church in Millen, GA, the American Jewish
Committee presented a donation of more than
$87,000 to the church’s congregants for re-
construction on December 15, 1996. The re-
marks that David A. Harris, the executive di-
rector of the American Jewish Committee,

gave at the presentation were especially inspi-
rational and carried the message of racial
healing. Mr. Harris’ apt remarks follow:

GAY’S HILL BAPTIST CHURCH
GROUNDBREAKING CEREMONY

(By David A. Harris, Executive Director,
American Jewish Committee)

Reverend Baldwin, Ladies and Gentlemen,
Brothers and Sisters, Perhaps they’re out
there right now, maybe hiding behind that
tree, or over in that field, or behind that car.
I’m speaking of those who would commit
such an act as burning a church. Maybe
they’re out there right now, watching us. I
hope so.

Perhaps they thought they had found an
isolated church to burn down, a church no
one would notice, much less care about.

They were wrong. This church is now at
the center of the universe. It might as well
be located in the middle of Times Square in
New York, or between the White House and
the U.S. Congress in Washington.

Perhaps they thought only Baptists would
care.

They were wrong. It’s not just Baptists
who care. It’s all caring people who care.
And if this was an assault against Baptists,
then all of us—of many religions—are today
Baptists.

Perhaps they thought only African Ameri-
cans would care.

They were wrong. It’s not just African
Americans who care. It’s all caring people
who care. And if this was an assault against
African Americans, then all of us—of many
races—are today African Americans.

Perhaps they thought only Christians
would care.

They were wrong. It’s not just Christians
who care. It’s all caring people who care.
And if this was an assault against Christians,
then all of us—of many faiths—are today
Christians.

Perhaps they thought their hate would
prevail.

They were wrong. Our love will. Our
bonds—across race, religion, geography—will
prevail. As we stand here today, hand in
hand, arm in arm, shoulder to shoulder, we
know that to be true.

Perhaps they thought destruction would
prevail.

They were wrong. Construction will pre-
vail. We are builders, not destroyers. The re-
building of this church is but one example.

Perhaps they thought an exclusive view of
America would prevail.

They were wrong. An inclusive vision of
America—of all its people and their rich di-
versity—will prevail. We reaffirm that vision
today, as we must every day. An America
where we will learn to live together as broth-
ers and sisters, else we die together as fools,
as the late Reverend King so poignantly
stated.

Ladies and Gentlemen, Brothers and Sis-
ters,

When we at the American Jewish Commit-
tee learned about the spate of church burn-
ings, we wanted to extend a helping hand—
not just in words, words can be quite cheap,
but in deeds. We wanted to rise up as part of
the community of conscience and stand with
those in pain and in need. We wanted to do
something tangible.

For many of us, the sight of church burn-
ings was all too familiar. Near and far, we
have witnessed many of our synagogues, far
too many, go down in ashes—targets of hate.
We have experienced the sense of fear, of vul-
nerability, of anger, and of isolation that
comes with such tragedies. And we know
what can happen when we are alone. Yes, we
know.

For too long, we were alone, as you have
been alone.

But no more. Enough. Many good people
are waking up and want to be counted. You
are not alone. We are not alone. Just this
past week, for example, Jews around the
world were celebrating the holiday of Cha-
nukah, the eight days marking the first re-
corded struggle for religious freedom, the
freedom to be different. A Jewish family out-
side Philadelphia experienced a frightening
event.

During the night, someone came, broke a
window and destroyed the candelabra, the
menorah as we call it, shining bright in their
window. But what happened next? By the end
of that day, virtually every home in the im-
mediate neighborhood, Christian and Jewish,
had placed a menorah in their front window.
And something very similar happened in Bil-
lings, Montana three years earlier when
thousands of Christian homes placed meno-
rahs in their windows after a similar attack.

That’s true faith, that’s genuine kindness,
that’s real brotherly and sisterly love.

No, none of us should be alone. None of us
should ever again experience the fear of iso-
lation. And none of us should ever again re-
main quiet or inactive at such moments.
That would be akin to acquiescence, to de-
feat.

And that’s why we wanted to help, to stand
up and be counted, to affirm that we are all
God’s children, all created in the Divine
image. In doing so, we were motivated by the
words of Samuel:

‘‘The Lord declares to you that He, the
Lord, will build a house for you . . . He shall
build a house for God’s name . . . Be pleased,
therefore, to bless your servant’s house, that
it may abide before You forever; for You, O
Lord God, have spoken. May your servant’s
house be blessed forever by Your blessing.’’

Joining me here today are a number of
American Jewish Committee colleagues
whom I’d like to ask to join me now. From
Atlanta: Lois Frank, Steve Kleber, Sherry
Frank and Sunny Stern. From Philadelphia:
Lisa Weinberger and Eric Kantor.

And though technically not a colleague, I’d
also like to ask my 17-year-old son, Danny,
to come up. I asked Danny if he would come
with me from New York because I wanted
him to experience this day for himself and
hopefully to draw strength and inspiration
from it.

Reverend Baldwin, my colleagues and I at
the American Jewish Committee said we
wanted to do something tangible. As you
know, we and the whole family of the Amer-
ican Jewish Committee undertook a fund
raising effort to help you and your congrega-
tion rebuild the Gay’s Hill Baptist Church. I
am pleased today to be able to give you these
checks totalling more than $87,000 that re-
sulted from the effort.

And now, may I ask you all—Christian and
Jew, black and white, we who seek to build,
not destroy; to love, not hate; to heal, not
wound—to join hands for a moment of pray-
er.

‘‘Our God and God of all Generations, We
rejoice at the gift of friendship and fellow-
ship that is ours this day.

We ask Your blessing upon those who lead
and serve this Congregation. Bless them in
their endeavors to build a new House of
Prayer.

Give special strength, wisdom and courage
to those who will labor to build this new
House. Be with them in the days and months
ahead.

And may they achieve the goal we all seek,
the gift we Jews call Shalom, the gift of
peace. And let us say, Amen.’’
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